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“It is there on the dressing case,” Mrs,
Younglove screeched after him. “Hurry,
or we shall miss the tram.”
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Getting Full Value for ldop.
From the New York Sun
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Pepper—Yes; isn't it remarkable
electricity can do?—Cassell’'s Jour-
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Babette, when I was driving
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{ you never allow such a thing.

“Your umbrella? Well, I presume it is, | Babette—Non, madam; no policeman
sir. You will allow me to explain that 1| would think of keesing ze child ven 1 vas
{ picked it up on coming out of the train| gere —Tit-Bits
just now. I have great “pleasure in re-
storing it to the rightful owner.”

The stranger expressed his thanks, and
quickly made off,

A rfew minutes later the same stranger,
with a brand new umbrella tucked care-
fully under his arm, asked another in-
dividual the same question he had in-
tended to ask the man who handed him
the umbrella:
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“I'm am quite well, thank you, dear,”™
replied the other. “And you—how im-
proved you are You look positively
young —(Cassell's Journal.
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left it on the bed. I must have it, for—"

“It is not near the bed.”

“Well, you need not take my head off if
it isn't. Look on the mantel. I am sure
it's there in some place. If you enly—"

“It's not on the mantel. I can't find
the thing.”

“Oh, you must. I don't see how I can
get along without it. Look in the drawer
of the wardrobe, and don’t mix every-.
thing wp as you always do. Isn't It
there?”

“No, it's not; and I'll—"

“Why, if I haven't it here in my pocket!
Dear, dear; and there goes our tram, and
there won’'t be another for a quarter of
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an hour, Dear me, we might as well stay
al home nowl” -

“I hope I'm never called on again to ad-
just the loss on a busted Chinese joss,”
said an insurance man who has just come
back from San Francisco. “While my
company had pretty fair luck in the earth-
quake and fire we did have a joss house
on the list, with about a hundred assorted
sizes of gods in it, every one of them In-
sured to the limit. This joss house went
down flat as a pancake, and there wasn't a
whole limb left on any of the gods. We've
finally made a settiement, but you can
bet your life the Chinamen are getting a
whole lot nearer their own valuation of
the gods than mine, for the simple rea-
son that we want to continue doing bLusi-

ness with the Chinese joss houses,”

“You will excuse me, sir, but isn’'t this
the npearest way to Albert square?’'—
Smith's Weekly.

Improvement in Businegs.

“Margaret, my dear,” said old Jones,
when Mr. Wilkins called for about the
hundredth time, “1 think you had bet-
ter go up to the drawing-room, Mr. Wil-
kins wants to talk to me about a stock
exchange deal we have on—just a little
matter of business.”

“Can't Istay, papa?” asked Margaret.
“I should so much like to hear Mr. Wil-
kins talking business—for once.”

It is understood that Mr. Wilkins took
the hint that night.-Tit-Bits,

Windsor an Expensive Castle.
From the Londen Chronicle.

No royal castle has the nation
more in hard cash than that of Windsor.

When George IV announced his inten-
tion of making it a family residence Par-
liament granted him £300000 toward the
reconstruction For four years the work
went merrily on under fresh grants, and
the King then took possession of the pri-
vate apartments. That did not end the
expenditure, however.

By the time William IV had satisfied
himself that there was nothing more te
be done, the castle had swallowed up
close to a million pounds,
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